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Of all created things, the loveliest 
And most divine are children. 
— William Canton. 
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GOKULA 


March 1996 
Dear readers, 

Lis time for your exams once again, and I know what a lense 
period this is lor you. Studying, making notes, and last minule- 
awotling burning midnight oil. This takes me back in lime to my 
Jost years in school, when I was struggling lo make @ decision a 
lo whal | wanled lo do in life. 

That. was when I thought that some fresh mountain air would 
lear my head and help me think better: 
And I decided to join a group of 
tends who were planning a trek lo the 


Himalayas 
“No!” said my shocked pareals when | 


asked them if I coukd go, 
“How can we allow you lo 
travel all the way to the 
mountains all alone?” 
‘But [ am not alone, */ 











protested, ‘II be with a group of fiend!” 


Ut look me some line to convince my parents about the tri, 
but convince them, I did I can still remember their worried faces 
as they waved me off on the train to Delhi 

The mountains were a revelotion. Trekking with a heavy 
backpack was tring at fret, bul the magic of the mountains caught 
on. And it was an experience thal changed me — it taught me 
the responsibility of looking alter myself 

No jokes here — stop for a moment to think Most of us lve 
prelly sheltered lives, with our parents helping us out most of 
the line And there I was, without my mother to hug me better 


enon?! 





when I had a headache or a 
cold! And I had to eat what 
“Hones was provided — no trantrums 
RQ here! 
He was @ sample of what 
adult lif hact in store for me. 
love, Ramage 
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y eyes were red, and 
tears were rolling down 


my face. Yes, | was crying 
But why? | had got very bad 
marks in the exams, and | 
knew that my father would be 
quite angry about them. | am 
atraid of my father, for he is. 
quite strict when it comes to 
studies. 

So what was | to do? Finally, 
| decided that honesty is the 
best policy. So when father 
came home, | told him and 
mother of my bad marks. And | 
said, "I am sorry for not doing 


i/ 











1 cup moong dal 
Ye cup raw groundnut 

1 small onion 

1 boiled potato 

Salt and pepper to taste 
Coriander leaves 
Tomato sauce (optional) 








Please send tious &, 
# EB 
oak the moong dal and 
groundnut for eight hours. 
Drain water. Chop the potato, onion 
and coriander leaves into fine little 
pieces. 
You need : Mix all the ingredients in a big 









well 
To my surprise, they did not 

scold me at all. Instead they 

said, “Do well next time.” 


Krupa L. N. aged 9, 
Bangalore - 560 025. 


Dear Krupa, 
You have not givan your address. 





vessel, adding salt, pepper and 
tomato sauce to taste. 

Your healthy, tasty chaat is 
ready! 


Ruchi Mohapatra, aged 12, 
Trichy - 620 025, 
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Dear 
311 find'most of the 
stories in Gokulam 
written by girls. Is it 
that boys are not 
writing stories, or that 
you give preference to 
girls? Can only 
Anuradha Khati and 
Janakan write the 
Undir and Jayabalan stories? 
S. Suresh, aged 13, 
PS.SS. School, Madras, 
Boys, girls! What kind of a question is that? Articles 
are chosen on theit merit and nothing else! Only 


_— 
ue 


‘Anuradha Khati and Janakan 
‘ean write the Undir and Jaya- 
balan stories respectively, 
‘because the characters wore creatod 
by them Ed, 














Dear Editor, 
S| was quite amazed to read the 
experience, The Clever Crow (February 
issue). How much intelligence even a 
bird can have! 
Vivek Elangovan, aged 12, 
C.V.A.D.E. School, Madras 


Dear Editor, 
| want to tell you of an experienced 
when | leamt the value of money. | always 








keep money with me wherever 
igo. | usually walk to schoo! 
and return home by bus. 
Once, | forgot to take bus fare 
with me, That evening | was too 
tired to walk back home and 
wanted totake the bus. Some- 
how, | collected forty paise, 
but | was stil ten paise short 
‘That was when | realised how 
precious aten paise could be. | 
borrowed it from a friend and 
got back home by bus, 
LS. Pallavi 
Bellary - 583 104. 
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' Dear Editor, 
31am dismayed and 
disappointed to see articles 
vwiten by a select group of 
people publishedin Gokularn, 


























however silly they may be. | They do not really exist. 
suspect Gokulam is favour- V.M. Vidhya, aged 11, 
ing only some people. Vidya Mandir M.L.C. School, Madras. 
H, Jayashree, aged 13, 
Bombay - 400 031. Dear Editor, 

= We, the students of the Seshadripuram H.S, 
Dear Editor, in Bangalore, along with others, have started 
[ Will you accept poetry, an environment awareness club called Mother 
jokes, etc., if they 
are written on a 

postcard? 
Sudipta Nandi, 
aged 7, 
Christopher 
Day School, 
Kharagpur. 
We will, Sudipta. 
Ed. 


Dear Editor, 
(1 want to send 
contributions to 
Creative Comer. \wanttoknow Earth Club. We make posters with easily 
whether they should be adaptable environment tips and paste them in 
coloured or shadedwithblack fairs and exhibitions with the organiser's 
pencil permission. 
P. Hari Krishnan, Dilip S., Mother Earth Club, Bangalore. 
Kalpakkam - 603 102. Good work, Mother Earth Club. Keep it up! Ed, 





You can paint or use crayons. 
Please do not send pencil Snippets from our readers 

drawings, as they can’t be (+ Can boys send recipes too? 
reproduced in printing. Outing ®. Sabareesh, Std. IX, Coimbatore - 641 005. 
‘a sketch wih blackink. Ed. Yes youcan ee 


Dear Editor, “1 thank the unknown 
BI I don't agree with Vikram writer of (aly Fry in the 
S. Kumar (January ‘96 December issue. My 
issue). He had said that friend and | prepared 
ghosts exist in the White it, Mtwas very tasty 














Housein the U.S. Ghosts N. Sucharita 
areusedinstoriesto create Roy, 
fear in reader's (especi - Shekinah M.H.S 
ally children’s) minds, so School, 





thatthey obey their parents, Madurai 
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66 oorni! Poorni!’ 
| reluctantly got up from 
the bed. 

“Oh Poorni! Open the door 
now." 

Then | realized to my horror, that 
| had my sister Anjana’s Nancy 
Drew in my hands. “Oh God! If | 
don't hide it in time she'll kill me,” | 
thought 

Uhid the book under my bed 
and opened the door. She was 
really furious. She glared at me. 
If looks could kill, | would've been 
dead by that time. She searched 

the room and found the 
book. 


“How many 


times 





















have | told you not to take my 
things. Why don't you ask me for 
my permission? You lose or 
damage yours, and take mine, But 
it ask you anything, you don't give 
na! 

Her voice faded into the air, as 
I went down. | could hear her slam- 
ming the door shut. She bolted 
the door. Some time later, | mum- 
bled a meek ‘sorry’ and she allow- 
ed me into the room again 

“Time for extra class,” | thought, 
as | picked up my books, “Who 
asked for extra classes anyway, 
that too on holidays?” My brain 
was full of these thoughts when 
I heard Anju gigling. She knew 


| hated these 
classes. | had to 
ignore her. 


ater that even- 

ing when | 
came back home, 
| was thrilled to 
see Sunil uncle, 
He lived in Delhi 
but visited Madras 
once or twice a 
year. He was an 
adorable and 


























affectionate person. With him, 
the holidays meant a lot more 
fun. 

“Iam going to take you two 
to Delhi with me this time,” he 
said. 

Anju’s feet were high up in the 
ai, whereas | could hear my holiday 
plans go ‘crash’! 

“Uncle, | am sorry. I can't come 
this time. Our teachers are 
conducting extra classes and | 
can't skip them, Maybe | can come 
next time,” | could hardly control 
my disappointment. 

“it's alright, Poorni.Iiltake Anju, 
he said. 


oon the day of Anju's 

departure arrived, All these 
days Anju had been bugging me 
with her holiday plans. 

We went to the airport to see 
them off. Though | was sad to 
miss all the fun | had my own 
plans. 

“I can now try on her outfits, 
accessories, rackets, books and 
everything | can lay my hands on! 
Yippee! Now| can lead a peaceful 
life," | thought. 


ut the situation turned quite 

different in five days. Life 
without Anjana turned out to be 
dreary and dreadful. My parents 
were busy with their work and | 
was drowned in boredom with- 
out my sis. | eagerly waited for 





her return. The next week, a 
telegram arrived from uncle. Yes! 
She was coming back home. My 
parents were amazed to see me 
jumping with joy. 

“"vlissing your big monster?” my 





mother commented. Two days 
passed like two years. The 
moment of reunion arrived. Soon, 
Anju and | were hugging each 


other in joy. 
“Imissed you a lot, Poorni,” she 
said meekly. 
“I too Anju," | hissed back. 





Soon everything was back to 
normal. Same old fights and 
fussing, but still without my sis, 
nothing was right in my life! 


M. Archana, aged 15, 
P.S. Senior Secondary 
School, Madras. 
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ce ilu, that rubber band looks 
socute!” Keerthiand said 
as Soon as she entered the 

classroom that morning, 

ilu’ is Lakshmi’ nick n 

Vilu taughed and said 
that | had knitted a rubber band, 
remember? 

"Yeah! 

Well, do you ike i?" she asked 
| “You, made this yourself?” 
| demanded with disbelief. She nod 
smiling, 

'Wow, Vilu! You can do wonders 
| with woo! | think,” | said shaking my 


Ne 





me. 
I told you 











head in wonder. 
How did you make it?" Keerthi 
cd her. ! glared at her. Why did she 
3k that? Now if Vilu started 
fer lectures about knitting, 
d never see the end of it. 
she started, “First. 
She launched into a long lecture 
about the making of that rubberband, 



















did not pay any attention to her 
l00-00-ng explanation. 
| gazed rubber band, 
admiring it 
Vilu had made the rubberband with 

















the kind of wool that had yellow 
orange and red in it. It was very 
beautiful 
‘Now do you understand?” Viluask 
inally completing her lecture 
I think so,” Keerthi said slowly. 
“Malu, you understood?" she 
asked turning to me. 
Uh-huh-what? Oh ye-es!"” | 
stammered 
‘Yes? Yes, what?" Vilu demanded, 
| put on a puzzled face. Keerthi 
burst out laughing. Vilu sighed. 
Sorry, | was not listening,” | 
admitted sheepishly 
That's all right 
you later,” she said. 
"Hey, there is no hurry.” | replied 
not at all wanting to hear 2 lecture on 
knitting. 
‘Okay. Did you finish your English 
homework?" she asked sweetly 
“What English homework?" | 





edu 





| will explain it to 


groaned, and plunged into my bag for 
my class work notebook, 


FFerhe,next few dave, viu anc 
Keorthi started disappearing as 
soon as the lunch bell rang. They both 
joined the rest of us later for lunch. 

Puzzled, | asked them where they, 
went 

‘Oh, we just had some important 

stutf to do,” Vilu said lightly 

orgot all about it 

It was my birthday. Though | had 
wondered about the present | would 
get, | never thought that she would 
give me this. 

| got a rubberband made with her 
‘own hands. She had made it for me. 

Hoved it 

1 will always 
rubberband. 


treasure that 


T. Malavika, aged 13, 
PS.S.School, Madras. 
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e were visiting Madras some time ago. We 

were passing by some shops when my 
mother said, "Dolly (my pet name)! Come with me. 
Perhaps we'll by some Kitkat chocolates here.” 

My father and I looked at mother in amazement. 
She had walked into a hardware store! 

"What's the matter with you?” my father asked 
her, “how can you buy chocolates in a hardware 
shop?” 

That's when mother realized what a silly goof- 
up she had made! 


CHOCOLATES ta 
v» HARDWARE STORE 


\V. Archana Sastry, aged 10, 
oe 603 102. 








Myer: Keerthi |, 

wanted to buy 

some Amlas (goose- Anu fl n iva 
berries), and she 


asked me to accompany her to the nearby vegetable shop, We bought 
some amlas and some tomatoes, and Keerthi put them into the basket 
she had brought with her 

Keerthi took a handful of amla and put them into her pocket, for us to 
eat on our walk back home, We munched amlas, chatting all the way. 
Keerthi took another ama, and without looking at it sald, "Hey, this amla 
feels too soft. Maybe i's rotten!" And she pressed it between her fingers. 

Suddenly, we were splattered with pinkish juice and seeds. It was a 
tomato, not an amia at all! A small tomato had got mixed up with the 
amilas Keerthi had put into her pocket! 





K. V. Sumanth Roy, 
Tirupathi - 517 502. 








Pret steny SUNON 


ou have all heard of the 
Nobel Prize for literature, 
which is given to the best literary 
work in the world every year. But 
do you know that there is a ‘Little 
Nobel Prize’ too? It is given to 
people who have 





Award and is given 


years, by the 


People (IBBY), which has its 
headquarters in, Switzerland. The 
IBBY has many national ‘Chapters’ 
or branches in various countries. 
The Indian ‘Chapter’ of IBBY is the 
Association of Writers and 
Illustrators for Children (AWIC), 
based in New Delhi. It is a 













contributed most to 
children's literature THE 
The award is 
called the Hans 
calla he Hare PTI G crs a moc! anc 
diploma and its patron 
Sanaa eal 8 is Queen Margarethe, 
to an autnor 2° INN OOBE|L the cicen ot Denman 
International Board PR IZéE son, as you all know, is 
on Books for Young the legendary story- 


NEWS FOR BOOKWORMS. 


voluntary, non-profit organisation 


which works for the development 
of children’s literature. 


he AWIC has nominated 
Mr, Ruskin Bond from India for 
the Hans Christian Anderson 
Award. You must have read the 
books written by Ruskin Bond 
which include classics like Room 
on the Roof, An Island of Trees, 
Adventure of Rusty, The 
Night Train to Deoti, etc, 
He is one of the 
best known and 
loved children’s 
writers in India, 
Ruskin Bond 
has also written 
many short stories, 
biographies, essays 
and travelogues. 
The Hans Christian 
Anderson Award 








Hans Christian Ander- 


teller from Denmark. 

If Ruskin Bond wins the award, 
he will be the first Indian to do so. 
We will then have another Nobel 
Laureate — even if it is only the 
‘Little Nobel Prize’! 





— Thangamani. 
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LGRANNY’S TALES 


I may be twenty years old now, 
but | still love to listen to my 
Granny's tales. | remember 
when | was a little girl, | had 
the privilege of lying on her 
lap(being the youngest), and 
listening to her stories, while the 
others sat grouped around her. 
One of the oft loved tales that she 
told was the story of Kuni, the 
hunch-backed woman and Lord 
Krishna. 


ord Krishna, the darling of 
L the gopikas and the gopas, 
was invited by his uncle, 
Kamsa, to visit Mathura 
krishna duly accepted the 
invitation, and travelled to 
Mathura with his elder brother 
Balarama. 
The city of Mathura wore a 
festive look. There were 
thoranams, flowers or 


mango leaves strung into| 
® garlands,hanging everywhere. 
Haldiand chandan*were strewn 









































There was 
dancing, singing 
and merry-making 
everywhere. The 
brightest jewels, 
the finest silks 
and the softest shawls 
were on display, as 
people wore their best. 
‘The two boys entering 
Mathura, were 
delighted to see this 
big and beautiful 
city 













ntheir way to 
the palace, 

they saw'a vannaan (or 
washerman), carrying a load of 
costly garments and fine silks of 
rich hues. The clothes were 
embroidered with gold zari and 
studded with gems, 

Now Krishna simply loved 
splendour. He looked at the 
clothes longingly, and 
asked the dhobi to part 


with a few. Only the hardest of 
hearts could have refused the 
across with paneer* , giving the adorable five-year old Krishna's 
atmosphere an aura of request. And the dhobi proved 
festivity, that he was hatd-hearted 


os ne o 
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indeed. 


“You cowherd!" he told 


Krishna, “You are not fit to wear 
these bejeweled clothes. Only 
a maharaja can wear them." 

And he walked past them 
stiffly, 


N= came a goldsmith 
‘carrying the most beautiful 



















jewels in the world. There were 
coral studs, pearl necklaces, 
dia-mond rings, gold bangles, 
bracelets studded with biood red 
rubies, sapphires of the deepest 
blue, emeralds as green as 
nature — they sparkled so that 
they even put the sun to shame, 
Krishna, the colour of the darkest 
clouds, looked at them longingly. 
"Can | have some of your 
jewels?" he asked the goldsmith. 
“These jewels belong to 
Kamsa, the king," the goldsmith 
replied, “You dare look at them?" 
Then came Kuni, the old 
hunch-back. She 
carried with her a 
golden bow! of 
freshly ground 
sandalwood paste. 
Chandan, as fresh 
as the morning 
dew, as soft as 
the petals of the 
rose, and as 
fragrant as 
jasmine 
Needless to 
say, Krishna was 
fond of chandan 
too. 
"Granny," 
Krishna asked with 
asweet smile, “Can 
you give me some of 
that chandan?" 
Kuni, whose 
face was 























covered with wrinkles, smiled a 
beautiful smile. 

“Here, you are little boy,” she 
‘said, “I'll apply it on you myself.” 


A nd she annointed his 
face, neck, arms and 
body with the fragrant paste. As 
‘soon as the chandan had been 
applied, Kuni realised what she 
had done. Kamsa would be very 
angry with her. She told Krishna 
of her fears. 

“What do | do, lord?” she 
exclaimed, “I am an ugly old 
woman and nobody would 
bother about what happens to 
me.” 

Krishna heard her 
laughed. . 

“What Kuni?” he asked, “You 
—ugly? How can any-body call 
you ugly? Here, let me see your 
face.” 

Then Krishna placed his right 
foot on Kuni's hunch, and lo! 
Kuni was transformed into a 
beautiful young woman 

The people who were looking 
on were amazed. And such was 


and 





the power of Krishna, that tales 
of his feats reached Kamsa's 
ears even before Krishna himself 
reached the palace! Naturally, 
Kamsa was furious. 


SANDYA DEV 


Watch out for Granny's Tales in 
the next Issue! 














Q Whats the dference becweenababy 
| ands r 
BA coat is what you wear and a baby is 




















[Art and Culture ~ 











arly every morning in South 
India, housewives sweep and 
)wash the front yards of their houses 
land create many beautiful patterns 
with rice powder, This art known as 
rangoll in the north, is called kolam 
in the south 
The art of kolam is perhaps the 
creation of housewives long long 
Jago, who, in their leisure hours 
oreated and devised ways to 
decorate their homes, Kolamis now 
an important part of every religious 
cermony or festival. In fact, there are 
different kolams for different occa- 








F805 i> 
Ulaessie/) 
Set & 8) 


GS) 


KOE AM 


sions too! 


olam is a Tamil word meaning 
design. Kolams essentially 
consist of dots, lines and curves. 
They are generally used to decorate 
puja rooms or verandahs of houses. 
Most South Indian houses have a 
special raised platform in the front 
yards of their houses, tinted blue, 
green or red, where kolams are 
drawn out in stark white. 
Rice powder is the main 
ingredient in kolam. Pinches of rice 
powder are taken between the 














finger, and are delicately 
spread on the ground to 
create the lines of the 
kolam. 


Onisstval says ana 
special occasions, 
the rice flour is, mixed 
with water in a Bowl, A 
piece of cloth is dipped 
into the watery flour 
paste, By squeezing the 
cloth gently, allowing the 
fluid to 0026 down the cloth onto the 
ground, a kolamis created 

In addition to this, flowers, 
vermilion and sandalwood paste as 
well as colours, are use to make the 
kolams more attractive 

These are the days of instant 





kolam! Kolam-making rollers are 





ible. These are hollow cylinders 
with lids, on which little holes are 
made in the pattern of the kolam, 
You fill these cylinders with rice 
powder or kolam powder, and roll 
them across the floor with the help 
of ahandle. And there you are - a 
kolam stretches out before you! 


any kolams are of geometric 

patterns with a wide variety of 
significance attached to them, Many 
religious ceremonies have their own 
kolams which are a must for the 
‘mantras that are chanted. Kolams 
are considered symbols of peace 
and tranquility, and are thought of as. 
a good omen. 

The art of kolamis not so popular 
now. Many girls think it is old- 
fashioned, and the difficulty in mas- 
tering the art has diminished its 
significance. 

Kolamis an ancient art form too, 
What a pity it would be, if it were to 
die out like the many others before 
it! 


UMA 














jay looked around. It was 
A= He could barely make 
out his surroundings. All 
around, he could only see huge 
rocks with vast stretches of sand in 
between. There was not a single 
plant in sight — no green grass, no 
beautiful flowers, no huge trees. 
There was not a single living 
creature to be seen. No insects, no 








was coming from behind a huge 
boulder. Ajay went forward and 
looked. He saw an old man sitting 
and weeping. His hair was complete- 
ly white and he had a tired and 
wizened face. 

“Grandpa why are you crying?” 
Ajay asked. 

The old man looked up, surprised 
to hear a human voice. His eyes were 
red and tears were still flowing down 


animals, no birds, nothing 
but rocks and sand. 
Suddenly he heard some- 
one sobbing. The sound | 


DREAM? 


his cheeks. 

“What is your name 
son?” 

“My name is Ajay.” 

“Well Ajay, it is a 
very long and painful 
story. Would you like 
to hear it?” | 

“Yes grandpa, | 
please tell me.” 


uite long ago, a 

young man lived 
in a village called’ 
Udaspur. The young 
man's name was 
Chatur. There was a 
lot of poverty in the 
village. The villagers 
had very little to eat, 
not enough clothes to 
wear and no good 














houses to live in. call the place Hansmukh, and built a 
Chatur was smartand house there. 

ambitious. He decided He rushed back to Udaspur and) 
to go gave his family the good news. The 
out in members of his family and a few close 
friends shifted to Hansmukh. They 
began building| 
houses, To build) 
houses they 
> needed wood. 
For wood they! 
had to cut trees. 
To eat they needed meat. For meat! 
they began 
killing animals 
and birds. In 
Hansmukh, the 
animals and 
birds had never| 
seen humans, 
and were there- 
fore unafraid. 
When Chatur| 
and his friends 


























world and make his 
fortune. After walking Aw 
three nights he called them they went 
reached a beautiful without hesitation. This inno- 
place. Wherever he cence cost them their lives. They were 
looked he saw nature caught and killed. Soon they started| 
in all the glory. Lush receding further and further into the 
green grass, beautiful forest. As they receded, the humans 
flowers and tall and advanced, cutting trees and slaught- 
majestic trees. There ering animals and birds. 
was not a single 
human being in sight. ‘oon, the word about the beauty of | 
Chatur decided to ‘Hansmukh spread not only to Udas- 


um 





















pur, but also to the nearby 
villages. People started 
coming in hordes to Hans- 
mukh. And with people, came 
death and destruction. To 
build more houses many 
more trees were cut. To feed 
more stomachs, many more 
animals and birds were killed. 
As the humans settled down 
in Hansmukh, their greed 
increased. With greed, the 
competition too increased. 
Each human wanted to 
surpass the other. The humans 
started building factories, 
roads, hotels and 
shopping centres. 














More and more trees were cut| 
and animals and birds killed. 


ith prosperity came 
boredom. The humans 
started inventing new means 
of enter-tainment. They start- 
ed going out on hunting 
expeditions. Earlier animals 
and birds wefe killed only to! 
provide food. But now they 
were being killed for sheer) 
pleasure. Soon, some of the 
more enterprising humans 
started catching wild animals) 
and keeping them in small’ 
cages. The children 

came in huge 

numbers to see 
these animals. 
They could) 
now see the 
magnificent: 














lion, the king of the jungle, 
growling in pain and frustration 
ina tiny, smelly cage. A few 
captured the less dangerous 
animals like monkeys and 
bears, and made them sing 
and dance to their silly music 
and collected the coins which 
the other humans threw. As if 
this exploitation was not 
enough, the humans also 
started killing animals, remov- 
ing the skin and placing it in 
their drawing rooms. Some- 
times the bones and flesh 
were removed and the body 
was stuffed with straw. The 
dead tiger or panther was then 
displayed proudly in the homes 
of these humans who would 
otherwise not have dared to go 
within a mile of a tiger or a 
panther when they were alive. 








F or the women too, these 
animals were very useful, 
specially when dead. Scores of| 
perfumes and cosmetics were 
made after cutting these 
animals to pieces and pouring 
numerous chemicals on them. 
Thus, just as the humans grew 
more and more prosperous, 
nature grew poorer and poorer. 

The smoke from the factories, 
houses, buses, cars and 
scooters began enveloping 
Hansmukh. With the forest} 
being destroyed and the 
pollution steadily increasing, 
things moved from bad to 
worse. What had once been a 
Jush, green forest bustling with 
animals and birds was now 
reduced to small, dirty patches' 
of brown. The animals and birds 
were all gone. Most of them! 








cou 








had been killed and others had 
been put in cages. The sky 
which had once been all blue 
was now black — covered by 
a blanket of smoke and dust. 

Mother Nature was sad. 
Right in front of her eyes, her 
little children had been brutally 
destroyed slowly and steadily. 
One day she decided to do 
something about it. She went 
to her elder brother, Sun, and 
wept bitterly. She told him the 
whole story. 

“I know, | know what these 
greedy humans have been 
doing to you and your children. 
I too am very angry with them. 
Just look below. You can hardly 
see anything. All you can see 
are clouds of thick, black 

smoke. | know how 
*to teach them a 
lesson. Sister, they 
don't deserve us. 













Letus leave together, now, this 
very moment.” 


nd so Mother Nature and 
her brother Sun disappear- 
ed forever. And with their dis- 
appearance, everything was 
destroyed. Without Sun there 
was no light and no rain. 
Without Nature there were no 
plants and animals to eat. 
Slowly the humans started! 
dying. One by one they died — 
first the feeble ones and then 
even the strong and sturdy 
ones. And today.... and today | 
am the only unfortunate one 
who is still alive. And you know} 
why lam alive? Why God has’ 
decided to punish me even 
more? Why | have been left. 
alone to see my loved ones 
dying one by one in front of my 
very eyes? Because | was the 
greedy human who started all 
this. My name is Chatur.” 
With these words, the old man. 
shuffled away, crying. 
Ajay woke up with 
a start. Was it a 
dream? 
RAMENDRA 
¢ KUMAR 
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STORIES FROM OUR READERS 












he clock struck nine, and Ananthra was_ interest. 

still watching television. She was eleven _ “I'll do my homework 
years old and studying in the seventh after this,”’ Ananthra 
standard of a matriculation school, Her 
mother peeped into the room and said, 
“Ananthral Please switch off the T.V. and 
do your homework,” Ananthra did not 





thought, "From 9.30 to 
10.30 pm...” 

But when the serial 
‘Going to bed at eleven and twelve every was over, she watched a 
night is not good for your health and your cartoon, And by the time 
studies, Scoring about 50% in every subject she really felt like 
isnot enough. You should try to score better, switching off the TV, it 
like Hema..." was almost midnight 

"Oh, Ma!" Ananthra exclaimed, "Hema is Ananthra just crawled into 
from a poor family, She doesn't have a bed and fell asleep. 
television in her house, How will she learn 







about the outside world? Anyway, I'll copy “7 he next morning she 

the homework from her tomorrow...” woke up very late. 

Her mother did not reply, She went to bed. She just washed her face, 

with a heavy heart brushed her teeth, and 
wore her uniform, 

eanwhile, Anantha was watching her “I'll have a bath inthe 








favourite detective serial with great evening,” she thought. 





30 seu 

















Then, after a quick 
breakfast, she set out for 
school. On the way, she 
saw Hema, and both of 
them walked together, 
discussing the day ahead. 

“Hema, just give me 
your maths and geometry 
notebooks to copy the 
homework from, will you?” 
she said, “I'll return them 
before the maths period.” 

The first period was 
English. Ananthra could not 
concentrate, She gazed out 
of the window thinking of 
the match between India 
and New Zealand being 
played that day. 

“How nice it would be if 
could go home and watch 
the match,” she thought. 


hen the idea struck her 
Her mother had said 
that she would be going out 


















at eleven, and would be home only in the 
‘evening. What if she could go home... she 
could watch the match in peace then... The 
more she thought about it, the more she 
liked the idea 

“Miss...” she got up pulling a long face, 
“| have a severe headache miss, Can! go 
home?” 

The teacher looked at Ananthra with 
sympathy. “Put your head down till lunch 
break,” she said, "You can go home in the 
afteroon,"" 

And that's how, afternoon found 
Ananthra relaxing in front of the T.V., 
munching away at some peanuts. 

In school, Hema suddenly remembered 
that her maths and geometry notebooks 
were with Ananthra, who had gone home. 
“Vl borrow Radha’s cycle and rush to 
Ananthra’s house,” she thought, “There's 
still fifteen minutes for the lunch break to 
end, and I can make it back in time," 


s Hema turned into Ananthra’s house, 
a shocking sight met her eyes. ‘Poor’ 
‘Ananthra was not lying in bed with a severe 
headache, as she 
had imagined 
She was sitting 
in front of the 
T.V., munching 
something, as 
Hema looked in 
through the open 
window. Suddenly 
Ananthra turned and 
saw Hema, and her 
face changed 
She ran to open 
the door. 
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It hurts my ear, 


With a wonderful ti 





‘They are very soft, 
Like cotton on a loft 
They fly in the air, 
Here and there. 


— rays 


Caniae with each other, 


Making a noise really loud. 
‘They move trom place to place, 


‘They are black when it rains, 

















Madras - 78. 









PS. Nalini, aged 12, 









Hema asked her for her note 
books. Ananthra gave them to her. 
As she turned to go, Hema said, 
“Ananthra. Now | know why you 
had that headache this morning. 
Our parents spend so much money 
to educate us. And they have so 
many hopes about our future... T.V, 
is not important at all..." 

After Hema had gone, Ananthra 
did not feel like watching TV. She 
sat down for a few minutes to 
think. She was quite ashamed of 





herself 

Half an hour later, Ananthra was 
back in school 

“You're back!" exclaimed the 
teacher surprised, “I thought you 
had a severe headache.” 

“| feel much better, miss," 
Ananthra replied, turning to look at 
Hema, "My headache is gone!” 


S. Gowri, aged 12, 
Y.W.C.A. School, 
Trichy. 
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Hindu S.S.S., 





Suresh and Sita 
woke up one 
morning, and 

discovered that 

the names of the 
days of the week 
on their calendar, 
had vanished! 
Can you help them 
search for it in the 
grid below? 


EKDAYs! 




















Madr: 
© Solution on page 80 














Komal K. Savla, aged 4, 
Vidya Mandir, Madras. 





Parag Laxmayyan, aged 12, 
Hubli - 580 023. 






Ashish S. Sarkar, aged 14, 
Goa - 403 802, 





Reena Thomas, aged 13, 
AE.C; School, Bombay, 





M. Santosh Kumar, aged 15, 


Ernakulam - 682.301. 





K.V, Prabhu Diravidan, aged 11, 
N.D.J.AMN. School, Madras. 





K. Chandra Sekhar, aged 11, 
Vignana Vihara, Vishakapatnam - 531 173. 











1. Name the sea animal whose eyes can focus in 
two different directions simultaneously? 
2. If Everest is the highest peak in the world, 
which is the lowest place? 
3. Which are the longest and shortest bones in 
human body? 
4, Name India's first rocket and its launching 
station? 
5. Which was the first rocket 
to land on the moon? 


6. Name the Indian scientist who 
invented zero? 


7. Which is the largest flying 
bird? 

8. Which continent is uninhabit- 
ed? 

9. Next to the sun, which star 
appears the highest to us on earth? 


10. Which is the fastest growing 
living being? 

S.A. Balachander, aged 14, 

St. Thomas School, 

‘Tuticorin - 628002. 








did the same, and there were * 








roars of laughter. 
Puzzled, they asked the pastor the 
reason for the laughter, ater the service was over 
The pastor replied, “I was announcing a 
baptism, and asked the father of the child to get 
up" 
5 Benefit of association 
3 A young man met Empdoweless, the great philoso- 
‘her, and boasted, “I met several persons who were 
highly intelligent, and spoke to them. So {have 
eee become intelligent too.” 
2 Blind Imitation! 
‘The philosopher replied, “My dear young man, T've » 
President Calvin met several rich people, and have spoken to them too, * 
Coolidge invited some But [could not become rich.” : 


Vermont friends for a 
dinner at the White 
House. The guests were 
3 not aware of table 
manners. So they 


docided to do what Tn 1947, when India 
the President did attained Independence and 


sot the fond was eaten, WAS partitioned at the same time, a gentleman who 
aoe sooe was Pate happened to mect Sir. C.R. Reddy, the eminent 
President poured his into educationist asked, “Sir! What is your opinion on 
a saucer; the guests did independence and partition?” 
the same. Then he added Sir CR. replied, “In history, we won; but in geography 
‘sugar and cream; they too we lost.” 
did likewise. The poor 
guests were very much Let us make it, first 
embarassed when the os 
Prosident offered the _ Netaji Subhas Chandra Bose founded Azad Hind 
saucer to his cat! Fauz or the Indian National Army to fight the British 
and drive them out of our country 
‘One of his officers said to him, *Sir, let us 
write the history of our 
organization.” 
Netaji replied, “Let u- 
make it first; some- 








History and | 
geography \ 


































tere who were travelling 
in Germany, attended 
church. "Not knowing body elsewill rite 
German, they decided to . 

do what ever the Compiled 
gentleman in front, did, by MV. 
During the service, the 


7 hellahad come tomy knew Sheila, who already had 


heila had come to my 

house that day. She's a pal 
of mine, and is as thin as a 
Grumstick. As we both sat and 
chatted, | suddenly found 
something soft and furry in my 
lap. It was my new kitten Not 
Yes, I've named my kitten ‘Not’, 
for'she’s so naughty. And | can 
tell you, it's quite funny to hear 
me call, “Not! Come here!" or 
“Not! Your dinner 

Now back to Sheila, she 
exclaimed, “Wow! A kitten! You 
didn't tell me anything about it, 
Bhumi! Who gave it to you? And 
what is it's name!” 

“t's the stupidest kitten in the 
world," | said in mock-severity, 
giving Not a pat, “And its name 
is Not.” 

Shella was 
scandalised 


two cats and three dogs would 

not, “I don’t want her!” | 
“Er... you know | can't!" 

Sheila muttered} but she must 


have spread the word, for atfive 


that evening, | found a group of 
my friends at my'doorstsb! }" 


6 heila said that you are’ 
auctionirig your kitten,! 
said Rahul, "So here we are!" 

Auction? | was sttirined! * 
Sheila had a weird sense of 
humour. 

“Vl give twenty rupees for 
her," said Dattaprakash the 
math genius. 

“Twenty-five!” shouted Rahu 
who always had to hitch his 


THE 


AUCTIO 


“How can you 
call it stupid?” she 
cried, “And to call it 
NOT! You 
should give it 
a cute name! 
if you don't like 
11, give it away!” 
“Take it if you 
want," | pretended 
carelessness, for | 








pants up, for they were a little 
| loose about his waist. | had 
| advised him to wear a belt but 
| he hadn't listened, 
| ©Thirty!" shouted Leena, the 
| beauty queen. 
| “Forty!” cried Mani, the joker 
| of the class. 
| “Stop!” | shouted 
dxasperated, “What's all this?” 
“Er... we thought you were 
selling your cat,” said Sushmita. 
“"W-whatt" | stuttered, “I-sell 
Not? 
‘'Yegi Molly told me," said 
Simran pointing at Molly, 
“Datta told me," gaid Simran, 
“Sheila told me,” said Datta 


looked angrily at Sheila, She 
looked sheepish 

"You said you didn't want 
your cat,” she muttered. 

“My God!" | gasped, and | 
began to laugh. | had played 
the fool with Sheila to tease her 
a bit, and she'd taken me 
seriously! 

‘Sorry friends,” | said, “Iam 
not selling NOT. But since 
you're all here, we'll have a 
party.” 

‘And what a party it was. And 
Not enjoyed herself the most, 
for she got the most attention! 





Nateshan Bhumika, aged 12, 
Goa - 403 401 











No matter how fast 
the car travels 
towards or away from 
the beam, the light 
Will always hit it at the 
same speed 300,000 
k.m. per second! 


he theory of relativity 
published by Albert 
Einstein is based on 


the realisation that at very high 
speeds, the common sense 
assumptions break down, 

If two cars are approaching 
each other at the speed of 100 
k.m.h., they will hit each other 
at the speed of 200 k.m.h. But 
if one of the two cars is replaced 
by a beam of light, this ordinary 
assumption breaks down. No 
matter how fast the car travels 
towards or away from the beam, 
the light will 
always hit 
itat the 









same speed 300,000 k.m. per 
second! 

This fact was established by 
experiments in the 1880s. 
Einstein realized that the speed 
of light was the only constant 
in the universe. Size, mass and 





even time, was only relative 
because the measurement of 
any one of them depend on the 
position and the relative speed 
Of the observer. 


instein also deduced that 

mass and energy are inter 
changable. They are related by 
the equation E = mc? where 'E' 
represents energy, ‘m’ the mass, 
and ‘c’ the speed of light. 

‘Modem experiments have 

confirmed the existence of many 
effects predicted by Einstein. 
Sensitive atomic clocks carried 
in spacecrafts, were compared 
with identical ones on earth. 
They were found to have slowed 
down during the travel through 
the space. This suggested that 
if slowed down abroad 


a spaceship. 
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w does time slow down? have slowed down con- 
Lis the speed of any siderably. While the astronaut 
abject increases, its properties _will age by thirteen years, his 
as measured by an observer at _twin on earth would have aged 
rest, change. Its mass by thirty years! 
increases, its length in the 
direction of travel decreases, t the speed of light, the 
and the time slows down. At / mass of the space craft 
ordinary speeds, these changes _will become infinite, its length 
are infinitesimal and negligible. will shrink to zero, and time 

But at very high speeds, will come to a complete stop. 
these changes become Since this is not possible, 


nothing can ever travel 
faster than light — 

the only universal 
constant! 

K. R. VISALAKSHI 








nota bird 
extremely important. An ‘Radha: am gad" 


astronaut travelling at 90% of Sudha 
the speed of light may not feel Ra oe rags aged 4 





any different from his twin 
down on the earth. But the 
mass of the spacecraft will be 
more than double, its length less 
than half! A clock on-board will 
record. only 26 minutes during 
the time equal to an hour on 
earth. Thus time itself would 


‘se. Mary's 


ou 











STORIES RETOLD BY READERS a 
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he prince of Persia once 
fell in love with a shep- 
herd's daughter and 
wanted to marry her. He told his 
father of his love and said, “I want 


to marry her fa- 
ther 
































fou will be 
king after me,” 


said the king, "How can you 
marry the daughter of a shep- 
herd?" 

“| don't know,” replied the 
prince, "I only know that | love this 
girl and | want her to be my 
queen." 

The king finally agreed to the 
marriage. He sent a messenger 
to the shepherd that the 
prince wanted to make 

his daughter his wife. 
The shepherd was over- 
joyed. But the she- 
pherd's daughter said, 
‘Wait father. What la- 
bour does the prince 
do? Ask him to learn 
some skill and | will 
marry him." 

The messenger went 
back to the king and 
told him what the shep- 
herd's daughter had 
said. The king told the 
prince her reply. 

“| don't have to work 
to keep her in comfort," 
laughed the prince, “But 
still, since she wishes it, I'll 
learn something.” 








| He learnt to make straw 

| rugs. The prince was a good 

workman. Soon, he became 

an expert weaver, and made 

scores of beautiful rugs of 

straw, and showed them to 

| the shepherd's daughter, 
Soon, the two were mar- 

| ried, and they spent many 

happy years together. 


Oper tenae: was 
‘out hunting alone, 


| 
| when he was captured by a 
| 
| 
| 








yang of thieves and murd: 
rs and thrown into a dun- 
geon. 
Days passed. The thieves 
showed no signs of releasing 
| him, 

One day, the robber chief 
came to him and said, “Wha 
are you? You seem to be 2 
nobleman. Tell us who you 
are. We'll get a fat ransom for 
you. 

“I am only a poor weaver ot 
straw rugs,” said the prince,"|_ hem in the market 
weave beautiful rugs. Get me 9000 price for them, 
some straw and I'll weave you ie robber chief agreed. | 
| some beautifulrugs. Youcan sell Soon,theprince was weaving rugs | 


by the dozen, | 





gi 
e 





and the thieves 
went to the 
market to sell 
them every- | 
day, j 


| 
One day, the 


prince said 





















“Look at this rug. Itis fit fora king 
Take it to the palace of the king 
of Persia, and he's sure to give 
you a hundred gold coins for it 

The greedy robbers took the 
straw rug to the king's palace. 
The king, who was overcome by 
the loss of his beloved son was 
in no mood to see it 

“Take it away!” he ordered. 

“Wait!” came a voice. It was 
the shepherd's daughter, “Let me 
see the rug.” 

She looked at the rug carefully. 
Weaved cleverly among the 
strands of straw was a message 
for help, and directions to the 





dungeons where he was impris- 
oned, 

She had the robbers thrown 
into prison, and sent soldiers to | 
release the prince. 

Back in the palace, the prince 
was glad to see his father and 
wife again. 

‘Now | know,” he said, "Why it 
is good for a man to learn some 
honourable craft 


M. Swathi, aged 13, 
Bangalore 15. 


Dear Swati, 
You havenotgiven your complete address. 
Please send it tous. Ea, 








When tam anon 


| t's bad. 
When | am angry 
| become mad 


When | am happy, 
The world seems bright 
When | am happy, 
Everything's alright. 

| 

When | am happy and peaceful, 
The world seems beautiful 
When | am angry and mad, 

The world seems sad. 


Tara, std V, 
Vedavalii Vidyalaya, 
Walajapet. 















Rules : 
© This is a game for two or four 
Players, 


@ You can choose any one of the 
two routes -A.& B. 

@ Ina partnership game, two of the 
‘same team should follow the 


Concept and illustration 
’ TALITHA 











twas the summer holidays last 
year. My parents and I visited 
my cousins in Bombay. 

We visited the Elephanta 
Caves with my cousin Deepa 
After we looked around all the 
caves, my father asked us 
whether we wanted a snack. We 
went to a stall and got a few pack- 
ets of potato waters. We were 
walking towards a tree when a 
baby monkey ran towards my fa- 
ther and caught hold of his shirt 

Both my cousin and | ran to- 











wards him to help him. Suddenly 
the monkey rushed towards my 
cousin and grabbed the packet 
of chips from her hand, Then it 
ran away. 

All of us burst out laughing 
How clever the monkey had 
been! ithad grabbed my father's 
shirt so that it could get at our 
chips! | 


S. Kadambari, aged 11, 
RS.K.H.S.S. 
Trichy. 
























study in the ninth standard, and |was to 
participate in the elocution competition. 

| am nat a good speaker, nor do I have 
good memory powers. With a tremor in 
my heart, | began to prepare myself well, 
in advance to face my nightmare — the 

‘competition. 
The day of 
the competi 


naa nds asked me, 
‘Archana, have you by-hearted the poem? 

' haven'," | joked, but my friends took 
itvery seriously. They were very surprised, 
They began to advise me to by-heart 
poem at once, | was very cool about it, for 
as I've told you, | did prepare for it very 
much in advance. 


‘he competition began, and soon twas 
my turn, My name was announced 


t 


T 


and my friends wished me luck. With trem. 
bling legs and hands, | went on stage, my 
| heart beating fast. 


was to recite a poem in Kannada, ited, 


ccution contest. They say, “You didn't read 


The Great Buddha. Butthe moment faced 
the audience, all memory of the poem van- 
ished from my mind. | tried my best to say 
something -but | could hardly speak. | stut- 
red a few words, but failed to recall the 
poem. The school leaders who were han- 
dling the arrangements were standing be- 
hind the stage screen. They ried to prompt 
me — but | could not carry on. | was very 
embarrassed, The whole school began to 
laugh at my plight. I couldn't stand on that 











stage anymore. | 
ran backstage. Then, | burst into tears, 
Alter the programme was over, my 
friends crowded around me and asked, 
‘What happened to you' 
| could only answer, “forgot! 
My friends stil tease me about the elo- 





the poem at al” 
What can! say? Sometimes, things ike 
that happen to you. 


Archar 
Bangalore 55, 

















doll named Tina. Tina wasn't announced, “We are collecting 

a smart or fashionable doll. things for a jumble sale the 
She was very old, with a dirty face, school is having for a relief fund. 
with tom arms and legs. Stil, Rita Please collect together all the old 
loved Tina very much. Her mother toys and clothes that can still be 
often told her that she used. Every student will put up 
was too old to play her own stall at a funfair, and the 
with dolls. proceeds from the sale will go 

“Throw away that to the fund.” 





R: bestfriend washercioth That day in class, Rita’s teacher 







old rag doll, Rita,” she would say. t home, Rita took out all her. 
| But Rita would refuse. As toys from the cupboard in 
Rita played with Tina all day long. her room, and put them into plastic 
| She would feed her and take her out bags. She didn't put Tina in of course. 
for her daily walk every evening. At “It's time to throw Tina away, 
night, Tina slept with Rita inher bed. Rita,” her mother said. But Rita 




















wouldn't give Tina away, even for a 
good cause. 

‘That evening, when Rita went out 
to play, her mother put Tina into one of 
the plastic bags, along with the other 
ld toys. That night, when it was time 
0 goto bed, Rita searched around for 
Tina, She wasn't there! It didn't strike 
her to look into the plastic bags. 
She searched all over her room, 
then searched the house — no 
Tina. Sad and disappointed, Pita (OD 
‘went to bed alone. 


he next day at school, Rita put 
up her Stall at the fair. She 
pulled out all her toys from the plastic 
bags. You can imagine her amaze- 
‘ment on finding Tina among them. 
Now, she was in a quandry. She had 
to put Tina up for sale, or her friends 
and teachers might think her very 
mean. She put a price tag on alll her 
toys. She put a price tag on Tina too, 
cone that said Rs.100! 
‘Soon, customers began to trickle 
into the fait. Rita's stall attracted quite 
‘afew customers, and she made a few 



































sales. But all those who came to her 
stall were amazed at the price tag on 
Tina. One ite gir asked her mother to 
buy ina forher. The little girl's mother 
was amazed to see Tina's price. 

“What gir?” she asked Rita, “Why 
is the doll so costly’ 

“Because it is so precious to me 
ma'am,” Rita answered. 

In this way, many people asked for 
Tina, but went away without buying her, 
At the end of the day, everyone gath- 
ered at one stall to discuss their profits. 

Everything had been sold, except 

Tina and other toys, 
‘That night, Rita happily 
placed Tina beside her on 


the bed once more, hugg- 
‘ed her and went to sleep. 
Madhura Chatterjee, 
aged 14, 

South Point H.S. 
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— blossom is tradition- 
auyy worn by the brides, 

2, —— Admirals a buttery, 

3, ——— Forest is situated in 
Germany, 

4, ——— Biddy isan intoxicating 
drink. 

5, ——— Shirts amember of the 
Italian Fascist Movement 

6, ——— Danube flows through 
six countries, 

7, ——— Number is the number 
of the year in a lunar cycle, 

8, ——— birding is the kidnapp- 
ing of negroes for slaves. 

9. ———Heartis U.S. decora- 
tion awarded to a person wounded in 
active service, 

10, — Bess is a flint lock 
‘musket used in the early 18th and the 19th 
conturies, 

11, ——— feather signities cow- 
ardtice 

12, Aperson indulging in riotous revelry 
paints tho town 

13, ————— Maria assisted tho 
Boston Police to arrest unruly characters, 














14, Englsh Novelist Wikie Colins 
wrote The Woman in 
15. Daltonism i the inabiity to distinguish between and 
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© There is a hill in South 
Australia called Ayers rock 


J) that changes its colour 







son, 
© Lithium is the lightest 
metal, whi nium is the heaviest © 
one 
© Inthe Nilgiri jungles of India, a 
kind of Chameleon is found whose 
S tong 
© The porpoise is a fish which 
does not have gills for respiration 
It breathes through its lungs. 
© The Electric Kel isa 
kind of fish which produce: 


























is longer than its bod 
ng ni y N 










electricity. 
© = The Ostrich is a 
strange bird. It eat! 










cotton has been spun 
into 3,300 kilometres of 











muscle is Imm long. 
Binu Koshy, std VI, 
St. Xavier's School, 
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was once alone 
at home at night 
watching the serial 
Dekh Bhai Dekh. | 
was enjoying the 


comedy 
when sud 
denly the 
lights went 
off. | was 


quite fright-ened being alone in the 
dark. | shut my eyes and leaned 
| back in my chair 


The lights have gone off, can't 
you see?" | replied, 











Then | realized something, the 


| Acouple of minutes lai 
lights had come on again! As | had | 


| doorbell rang. | took a torch 
Jand went down to open the 








shut my eyes, | had not realized the | 
fact | 





|door. It was my parents, who | 
| were returning from a party they _ My parents burst out laughing at | 
had been to my goot-up. | 

"Why are you holding that Devjani Panda, | 





torch?" my mother asked me. Bhubaneswar -1 











[Ravi is doing a crossword 
| puzzle. “Daddy”, he asks, “What 
| are those creatures that live as 


| much in water as they live on land? ; 
| “Sailors!” was the reply 


U. Shwetha, aged 13, 
BEML High School, 
Kolar District. 
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yA [hat is art” King Jayabalan 
asked, and looked athis 

ministers for an answer 

Sigainasam, the home minister, 
was the first to reply, "Art? Well, art 
is art. | mean, that is what itis, isn't 
it?" The king glared at him, and 
Sigainasam clammed up. 

Varisumai, the finance minister 
said, “Art is business. One buys 
paintings cheap, and sells them for 
a profit, So art is business; very big 
business too. 

‘And business is art,” said 
Ganabagi, the minister for heavy 
industry, chuckling il his belly shook 
like a leaf in a breeze, 

"= “Astis an imitgupg’6t nature,” said 
‘Ayaiaan, the’ mufister -for 
foreign affairs 

Soimannan, thé sninister 
for publicity, rose 
to speak 

‘Ant!" he said, 
“What is art? That 
is the question 
Artis beauty and 
beauty is art, And 
since Beauty is truth; artis truth too! 
And truth is art- | mean beauty is art 
-10, what i meanis artis beauty even 
if not pretty. Pretty is petty. But 
beauty is not. What follows is 

“What will foliow is, Ill have you 
cut up into pieces with a palette knife 
and smeared on a canvasif you don't 
shut up," the king said. and 
Solmannan gulped and subsided. 

Ganabadi laughed. 

That will make a horrible 
painting,” he said 

“Like abstract art 





said Arivili, the 






minister for education, 


A ll this talk about art was 
occasioned by the visit of the 
famous Chinese artist, Hoo Sien, to 
Jayabalpore. The king and his 
minister were on their way to the 
great exhibition of paintings by Hoo 
Sien 

When they arrived at the 
exhibition hall, the king was asked 
to cut a ribbon that was stretched 
across the doorway. 
“Where is the artist?” the king 


ke 
aske: 5 
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‘He must be somewhere inside 
the hall,” said Koothadi, the minister 
for culture, whose department had 
organized the exhibition, 

The king cut the ribbon, and there 
was a great deal of applause. And 
then they all entered the hall. The 
king who was in the front suddenly 
stopped. His eyebrows rose a 
couple of inches and his eyes 


























bulged out. For there were thirty 
large canvases on display, and all 
of them were blank 
The king and his company stared 
at the canvases, and the white 
canvases stared back emptily 

Hoo Sien, the artist, stood 
impassively before one of the 
canvases, his arms folded across his 
chest, and his gaze tured to the 


‘Why not?” Sigainasam asked in 
an irritated voice. 

"| am part of the painting,” Hoo 
Sien said 

The king snorted 

It certainly doesn't improve the 
painting," Ayalaan said 

“Maybe it's abstract art 
Ganabadi, chuckling as usual. 

‘Mr Hoo Sien, are you trying to 


said 








asked him impatiently 
art,” said Hoo Sien, 
asked 

“There's plenty in all 
canvases," Hoo Sien said. 


blocking the view," Arivll said 
“| can't do that,” said the artist. 





“Hare, what's all this? the king 
This your Majesty, is the latest in 


Is there anything on that canvas 
you are standing in front of?” Ayalaan 


the 


"Well, move away then. You are 





make fools of us?" asked 
Sigainasam in a menacing tone 

Not at all, sirs, not at all," said 
Hoo Sien with a thin smile that 
seemed to say that it required very 
little effort to do that. 

“Will you please explain what you 
are up 10?" the king asked rather 
crossly 














667 ourMajesty,” said Hoo Sien. 
Great art is irrational, tis 
mad with its own loveliness. 







































jon't make us mad,” said Arivil, 
“We could be dangerous enemies.” 
“The only enemy of art is 
ignorance,” said Hoo Sien grandly. 
“Look here, are you going to 
explain why your canvases are 
blank, or do you want your head 
chopped off?" the king said. 
“Throughout history, artists have 
been persecuted this way,” said Hoo 
Sien with a shrug of his shoulders, 
“Allright, your Majesty, this is how it 
is, I never want to impose myself 
between the viewer and the canvas 
by by putting anything on it. This 
Way the viewer can read anything he 
wants in the canvas. It will become 
{a mirror of his mind, and therefore 
more satisfying than a mere picture. 
“1am not able to read anything in 
this canvas, said Sigainasam 
"That's the fault of your mind, not 
that of the canvas,” said Hoo Sien 
“He says you are empty-headed, 
said Ganabadi laughing 
“At last the artist seems to have 
made a point,” said Arivli 
“Art is not an end in itself,” went 
‘on Hoo Sien. “itis a means of 





uddenly he stopped and stared 
at the entrance, his eyes wide 
with wonder. The king and his 
ministers turned to see what had 
affected him this way. 
There near the entrance 
wadidling into the hall was Balloonita 
Baggy, the beauty queen of 


Jayabalpore, carrying her two 
hundred pound weight with all the 
grace of an overfed hippopotamus. 
“Wha...wh...who is that?" 
stammered Hoo Sien. 
“That's Balloonita Baggy, Miss 


Jayabalpore,” said the king with 
great pride. 

She's gorgeous,” Hoo Sien 
exclaimed, wide-eyed. 

Meanwhile, Balloonita did a quick 
survey of the blank canvases, and 
came towards the king's group with 
a bemused expression. She did a 
curtsy to the king which looked like 
a trick done by a circus elephant 

Where are all the paintings?” 
Balloonita asked. 

‘You, madam, are the beginning 
and the end of all the art of tne 
world,” said Hoo Sien gallantly, 
Balloonita simpered, and preened 
herself. 

“Your Majesty, can | have your 
permission to paint this beautiful 
lady?” the artist asked. 

‘You'll need a rather large canvas 
for that," said Ganabadi 
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"You are no lightweight yourself,” 
Balloorita said archly. 

"She could be my Mona Lisa,” 
sighed Hoo Sien 

“Who's that?" the king asked, 


| on great painting of a woman's 
enigmatic smile,” said Arivil 

"You know, Da vinci.” 

"What's that?” the king asked 

"One of the greatest artists who 
‘ever lived," said Hoo Sien 

"Maybe we should have brought 
him here instead of you," the king 
said 

"He lived very long ago, 
Arivil 

"How long will it take you to finish 
the painting?” Varisurnai asked. 

‘Well, Da Vinci took four years for 
that painting.” 

Then you will need about six 


said 








years | suppose, since you will have 
to cover more subject matter,” said 
Sigainasam grinning. 

“No. | will ake just a week oF so. 


She is so inspiring that the 
brushstrokes will simply flow." 
The king smiled, Balloonita 


giggled. The artist beamed, The 
others looked numb. 

As they left the hall Sigainasam 
said, "This artist is really a smart 
fellow." 

"Yes, he knows what's what in 
art,” said Arivili 

"But he is above my head,” the 
king admitted, "I didn’t understand 
anything he said.” Immediately all 
the ministers said they were 
bewildered too. 

Let's see how he paints 
Balloonita,” the king said. 

Hoo Sien started sketching the 

beauty queen the next day. 








en days later, the king was in a 
meeting with his ministers when 
Balloonita came like a gale into the 
‘council hall 
‘Your Majesty, Your Majesty!" she 
cried. 

All the ministers jumped up. 

“What's it, what happened?” all of 
them asked, Balloonita sobbed, her 
whole body quivering in anguish 
The king put a comforting arm 
around her shoulder, managing to 
reach only half the way. “Tell us, 
Balloo, what happened? the king 
asked gently, 

"Thal artist - he painted my face 
without eyes, nose or lips,” she said 
between sobs 

"Must have run out of paint,” said 





Sigainasam. The king glared at him 
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‘Maybe he wanted to improve 
your appearance,” Ganabadi said 

That's enough,” the king 
snapped, “How can you joke about 
this? Our own beauty queen has 
been disfigured. Itis an insult to the 
ration! 

‘Am | Soorpanaka to be deprived 
of my nose?" Balloonita shrieked. 
‘And a very pretty nose, too,” said 





































‘Ayalaan, and immediately won a 
smile from the king and a coy look 
from Balloonita 

‘Send for that stupid artist 
king ordered 

‘And all along we thought he was 
a smart one!” said Arivil 


he 








he messengers who went to get 
the artist came back saying that 
he had already left town, They 
brought a letter which he had left for 
theking. Itwent thus, "Your Majesty, 
| have painted my masterpiece. | 
have immortalised Balloonita. But | 
know this, painting wouldn't be 
appreciated in'your country. After 
ail, you are a backward nation. So! 
am taking it to Paris, where | am sure 
it will be received well. They may 
even put it on permanent view in the 
Léuvre. Then | would have reserved 
a place for myself in the history of 
world art. Good bye. Hoo Sien." 

“What is the Louvre?” the king 
asked. 

“itis @ famous art museum of 
Paris,” said Ayalaan. 

“Where. is Paris?” 
Sigainasam asked. 

“Paris is the capital of 
France, and also the art 
Capital of the world.” 

“These Frenchmen must 
be crazy,” said the king, 
Ariyway, thatwas the last they 
saw of Hoo Sien and his 
masterpiece. 

But a local poet wrote a song 
about ll this which became very 
popular. The title.of the sony 


JANAKAN. 














STORIES FROM OUR READERS 


oO” Gundu Gubbi the 
sparrow, was very very 
naughty. Let me tell you ail 
about it. One day he wanted to 
do some mischief. “Tl be very 
naughty. T’'ll do lots of 
mischief,” he thought 
rebelliously. “For 
starters, I'll do 
this,” he said 
aloud. 


CRASH! BANG! TINKLE! 
He had broken a vase in 
his mother’s room, Fortu- 
nately for him, his mother 
was out shop- 
ping. 

“What else 
shall I do now?” 
he thought “Ah!” 


He had seen a car outside. 
Gundu picked up a small bottle 
of orange juice which was on 
the shelf and flew out with it. 
‘The car had its bonnet open. Its 












rey 














owner had gone to get some 
cotton waste to clean the spark 
plug. Gundu flew down and 
poured orange juice all over the 
engine, “I wonder what the 
owner will do,”he thought, “O 
- Oh there he is!” Gundu took 
tohis heels and ran, The owner 
saw him and began to run too. 
“Hee-hee hee-hee,” giggled the 
naughty sparrow. 

“Now, I'll take my car and 
trample on Miss Jenny Hen's 
flowers.” He got his toy car out 
and ran all over Miss Jenny 
Hen’s neat flowerbeds. Miss 
Jenny Hen saw him and got 
really angry. She chased him 
all over her garden with a 
broom. But Gundu was too fast 


for her. 
G undu went home roaring 
with laughter, Just then, 
his mother called him, “Gundu 
come in and do your home- 
work.” Gundu raced home to 
his books and raced through his 
homework. “Mama T’ve 
finished. Can I go out now?” 
he cried. “Yes you can,” said his 
Mama. She had not yet seen 
the broken vase, so Gundu was 
lucky. 
‘The next day, Gundu went to 
school carrying a small box of 
soapnut powder. With a sweet 


and innocent smile he went up 
to Skinny Sparrow and said, 
“Skinny, may I borrow your 
English text-book, please?” 
Just then, the bell rang for 
assembly. Gundu quickly 
smeared the pages of the text- 
book with soapnut powder 
while everyone was in 
assembly. 


fter assembly, the first 
period was 
English. Miss 
Good-Tempered 
Owl came in, She 
was just as good- 
tempered as her 
name. But 
sometimes, 
though very 
seldom, 
she did 
get ang- 
ry, and 
very 
angry, 
too, “Good morning, Miss Owl,” 
chorused the class. “Good 
morning, everybody,” said Miss 
Owl. “Please sit down and let 
me take your attendance. I'll 
call out your roll-numbers. 
Please stand up and say 
‘present Miss’.” 

At last attendance was over. 
“Get out your text-books and 




















‘open them to page 48,” said Miss Owl. “Do you see the exercise 
on pages 48,49, and 50? Please do them.” 
“Yes Miss,” cried the class as they took out their books. 


| “Ah-ah- tishoo!” sneezed Skinny. “Ah-ah-tishoo!” 
“Who's that sneezing so loudly?” asked 
Miss Owl. “Skinny Sparrow, Miss,” said 
Angela Pigeon. “AH-AAH-TISHOO!” 
sneezed Skinny, “Yes, AH-TISHOO, 
nd he promptly sneezed a 
dozen times more. 

































Mi Owl was infuriated 
She scolded Skinny severely. 
“Come here, Skinny, I'l give you a 
spanking,” she said. But Gundu 
could not bear it. He got up and said 
“Miss, it’s not really Skinny's 
fault, I put soapnut 
powder between 
the pages of 
Skinny’s book 
“WHAT!” roared Miss Owl 
“COME HERE.” SPANK-SPANK- 
| SPANK, Gundu’s feeling sorry for 
\himself. But I think he really 
deserved it, didn’t he? 





Radhika M. Siravava 
ayed 9, 
8 
Aurobindo 
Memorial 
chool, 
Bangalore. 
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ow did we begin {4 At 

to speak? This is a 
a question all of us 
would have 
thought about 
some time or 
the other. Was man 
capable of speech in 
his early days? What 
kind of language dict 
he speak? 

There is evid- - 
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To write, there must have ~ 
been some form of 
spoken language in use. 
So far, three ancient lan. 
guages that are not in 
use anymore, have been deci; 
inscriptions found, 

Scholars have many theories of how language 
began. There is the "bow-wow’ theory based on the 
imitation of animal sounds, the ‘Yo-he-ho' theory that 
relates the first language to the rhythmic chanting 
by people while working together, the ‘la-la’ theory 
at races the origin of the first language to the 

musical instinets of the early man, and the ‘pooh- 

pooh’ theory stating that the first 

a Foor words were the sounds made in an 
iz ‘emotional mood. 

Pooh! Recently, researchers studied the 

sounds that babies made, They felt 

that these would not be very different from 

the sounds made by early man, A study of babies 

in fiteen different language evironments revealed 

that all babies made sounds that had the 
consonants M and B in them, 





hered from 

















5 he search for the first language ever, and how 
T itwould have evolvedis sion, But scientists 


o ean 7 














are sure that the first language 
must have evolved some 50,000 
years ago, much before the 
‘Sumerians invented writing. 
According to old folk tradition, 
Basque was the language spoken 
by the first man Adam, in the 
garden of Eden. This 
language is still spoken in parts 
of Western Europe. It has a 
peculiar grammar, and Basque 
has no relation to any of the other 
languages spoken in the world. 


Imost all the languages that 

are in use in the world today 
are related to each other. They can 
be grouped into clusters of related 
languages that were derived from 
one another, and have similar 
‘structures, 

Today, there are many neutral 
languages that were artificially 
created, combining the characters 
and characteristics of the different 
languages spoken today. This was 
done in the hope that it would bind 


people of different regions together. 
But only two among such 
languages became popular - 
Volapuk and Esperanto. Esperanto 
first appeared in 1887, and still 
enjoys a widespread following. 
Radio programmes in Esperanto 





are still broadcast, and there are 
translations of the Bible and the 
Koran in this language. 

We may never know what the 
world’s first language was. But the 
vast and wide variety that exists 
today sure shows us how creative 
man can be! 





JAYASHREE SARANATHAN 








RECIPE 





CORNFLAKES DELICACY 


You need : 
Ybowl of ¢pmilakes 


crus 


¥ bowl mixed fruits, chopped (apple, 
pineapple, pomegranate, orange, etc) 
‘tin condensed milk 

2 tsp. chopped nuts. 


How to make it: 

Mix the comflakes and the chopped 
fruits. Pour the condensed milk over it. 
Sprinkle the chopped nuts over it. Serve 
immediately. 


G. Sneha Vijay, aged 8, 
New Bombay - 400 703. 
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"The Everest 


ountains are awesome 

to look at, They can be 
beautiful when topped with snow. 
Sometimes, they can be terrifying 
too, when rockfalls and 
avalanches happen. 

But the thrill of climbing a 
mountain can be quite different 
Gone are the comforts of your 
modern life, gone are the morning 
newspapers, your soft bed, and 
hot baths. Mountain climbing 


4 MOUNTAINEER’S KIT 


AA backpack is the mountaineers 
survival kit. He should wear strong 
climbing shoes, and suitable clothes 
that fit comfortably. A thick sweater is 
a must, for it can get very cold in the 
mountains. 

‘The backpack should contain— 

Spare clothes 

‘A.small emergency food supply 

Essential medicines and first aid 

‘A map, compass and torch 


which can be a dangerous sport 
it you are ill- equipped, takes you 
right to the heart of nature. 


ountains were first climbed 
before the 19th century. 
Edward Whymper of Britain 
climbed mountains for sport, The 
Alps were the first to be climbed. 
After most of the Alpine peaks 
were conquered, mountaineers 
went on to the Andes, the North 


Most of the equipment in the 
backpack depend on 
the kind of moun- 
taineering one is 
setting out to do. The 
above is a brief sketch 
of a trekker's kit. A 
person who is out to do 
some serious rock 
climbing must have 
good strong ropes and 
pitons among other 
things. 











taineering 
is trekking 
or walking 
among the hills, 
scrambling over 
rocky hillsides and 
through valleys. This 
has became a very 
popular holiday sport 
today. Only an experienced 
climber can venture out on his 
own. People who set out for the 
first time usually go in groups 
headed by an experienced 
|American ranges, and the guide 
Himalayas. The most sought after 
| goal became the Everest, the he very first skill to be learnt 
highest mountain in the world, isto use the feet. Stepping 
The simplest form of moun- on rocks and rough ground can 































nylon rope, 
specially made for 
mountain clim- 
bing, are used as 
safe-guards for the 
climbers in case they 
slip. 
This is how it is 
done—the first climber 
ties the rope to his 
waist.and climbs some 
distance to a good 
stopping place or 
stance, where he can 
stand comfortably. He 
,f then ties the rope around 
a rock, so that he can’ fall 
off, or be pulled down. He 
passes the rope down to the 
second climber, who ties it 
around his waist and climbs 







































prove dangerous—some rocks 
are slippery, and sometimes loose 
‘mud and stones can make you 
slip. The feet have to be placed 
carefully, making sure you don't 
lose balance. 

Climbing a rock face is the next 
step. The climbers have to wear 
special boots with nails or 
moulded rubber shoes. Good 






























All the highest mountain peaks in the world are in the Himalayas, 
Check this out— 


Mountain Range” Height Year it was tirst climbed 


Himalayas. 29,026 4953 
Himalayas» 28,251, 1954 
Himalayas’ 27,980, 1956, 
Kanchenjunga’ ‘Himalayas’. 27,828 1955, 
Makalu Himalayas. 27,765 1955 
‘Cha Oyu Himalayas 26,906 1960 








up. Once he too reaches the stance, the first climber moves on, to 
the next safe spot, 


limbing can get quite titerally, chillingly difficult, when ice and 
snow abound, Ice and snow can be slippery and dangerous. 
The mountaineer needs extra equipment like ice-axes, snow shoes 
and goggles that protect the eyes against the glare of sun on snow, 
When a climb is expected to take many days, 
the mountaineers carry tents and stores, to set 
| up camp. Snowy mountains can have 
avalanches, moving glaciers, or even moving 
rivers of ice! 
Though such sites can be breathtaking to 
look at, they have to be approached with care 
and caution 











f you like adventure stories as well as 
comics, one book to read is ‘Tintin in Tibet’, 
which tells us of the adventures of Tintin on 
snowy mountains. You can borrow it from 
your nearest library, and itis available in all 
bookshops, 

Mountain-climbing is an exhilarating 
sport. Itis one that helps you understand 
nature — appreciate blue skies, rolling hills 
and green, green trees 





S. SRIDHAR. 











resident Nelson Mandela re- 
Pp: recovered a pair of 

boots he had lett at the home 
lofa friend in Tanzania nearly thirty- 
our years ago, 

“I hope they still fit,” President 
IMr, Mandela said, as he took poss- 
lesion of the brown combat boots 
from Mrs. Vicky Swai, widow of 
‘Tanganyika’s former Communica- 
tion and industry minister, Nsilo 
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A local Chinese news- 

paper in Beijing has 
reprinted a September, 
1995 edition of its 
publication at 1,590 times 


its original size, which it 


‘Swai 

Mr. Mandela had stayed at the 
Swai home in what was then 
Tanganyika, when he was in the 
country to set up bases for his ‘Af- 
rican National Congress’ Armed 
Wing, Umkhonto We Sizwe. 

“They remind me of the old days 
as a soldier,” Mr. Mandela said. 

He recalled that he had left the 
boots behind in January, 1962, 

‘The day Julius Nyrere resigned as 
Prime Minister’ following the inde- 
pendence from Britain on 
December 9, 1961, of Tanganyika, 
which later merged with Zanzibar 
to form present day Tanzania, 

Mrs. Swai said her husband, 
who was named Tanganyika's UN 
representative in 1962, took the 
boots with him to New York in 
hopes of giving them back to Mr 
Mandela, who was arrested 
shortly after his return to South Af- 
rica. She said her husband died in 
1994, leaving instructions in his 
will for the boots to be returned to 
Mr. Mandela 
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says is the world’s largest 
newspaper. 

The September 4, 1995 
edition of the “Xian 
Evening News” measures 
28.83 metres long and 
19.45 metres wide and is 








ee 








made of canvas 

“Every character in the 
headlines is as large as a 
washbasin, and even char- 
acters in the text are as 
large as bowls,” the 





paper claimed 

The gigantic north-west 
paper is 88 square metres China's 
larger than another huge hydropower 


paper displayed in 


Shanghai during 1994 surveying and designing 


institute. 
The Xian paper has 
been hung from a building Suresh K. Anjum, 
at the Calcutta - 700 091. 





Using the clues given, can you 
Jguess the names of those places 


ending with ‘land’? 








1. Emerald Island LAND 
Land of cakes LAND 
Land of thousand lakes LAND 








Land of the White Elephants LAND 
LAND 





Playground of Europe 


J. Raja Prabhu, aged 11, 
Sri Sankara Vidyalaya, Madras. 











| EXPERIENCE 








twas a sunny Sunday morning, 
My brother and I had just returned 
home from rigorous tennis practice. 
Suddenly, | heard a whinning 
“What's that?" | asked, 
“We heard nothing!" my parents 
replied. 
But they looked mysterious, and 
| knew that something was up. | 
dropped my hanky, suddenly, and 








as | stooped to pick itup, I spotted 
a cardboard box beside the dining 
table. | had not seen it before. | 
went upto it and peered in, To my 
great joy, there was a doberman 
pup curled up inside, like a black 
ball. My brother shrieked with 
excitement. 


he pup was just twenty-five 

days old. We named her 
Sasha. She soon became an 
inevitable part of our lives. Sasha 
remained thin, however well we fed. 
her. This worried us. We took her 
to the vet, who said, "She has a liver 
problem. 

Sasha was once laid up with 
severe dehydration and convulsions, 
Mother nursed her day and night, 
administering electrolite solution 
every halt an hour, 

Sasha's favourite person was. 
my mother. She would obey mother 
implicity. 

Time passed happily with Sasha 
until that dreadful Friday of 
October '94, Mother took her for 





orgefil Cita Bec, ys bron wy en bck 
we wilt Fonsi 
Mollie Bul itl You ner ook 





Waiter: Would you like black 
coffee? 

Suman: What other coloured 
do you have? 

LR. Phanindri 
St. Marina’s English School. 


‘You have not aivan yo 
‘lense send to Un Ed 























|her usual morning walk. It was then We still preserve her lead, 
|that something awful happened. plate and her carton of dog feed 
Sasha was attacked by a gang of We hope that she'll come home 
nine or ten stray dogs. She ran for some day. 

her life, and was never to be seen Deepthi Krishnamoorthy, 
| again. aged 13, 
| We searched for her Bhavan’s Sri Ramakrishna 
[everywhere. But we never found Vidyalaya, Hyderabad. 






























Qi What did the Chinese 





say to the foreigh te 
At Sin, did you visit the grape wall 
of China? 

Preetha Gy aged 14, 


Bangalore 





At the PTA meeting. 
Proud mother : My son has some 
‘good original ideas, doesn'the? 
Teacher : Yes, especially when it 
comes to spelling, 
Kunal Paul, aged 13, 
usii=* St, Xavier's HS., Ahmedabad, 











| SPORTS). 2 teas 





he world cup is the greatest 
competition in one-day cricket. 
The first one-day match was held 
on January 5th 1971 in Melboume, 
Australia. The match was played 
between England and Australia 
Australia won the match 
1975 World Cup 
| Venue : England 


n the semi-finals, West Indies beat 


THE 


Wi 





= 
_ 








ClyLb e 


Pakistan, and Australia beat England. 
The Wes! indies team was led by Clive 
Loyd and the Australian team was led 
by lan Chappel. West Indies won the 
match and Clive 
Loyd was named ¢ 
Man of the Match, 









1979 World Cup 
Venue : England 


‘or the second time, 





West Indies entered the finals. This 
time, their opponents were England. 
led by Geoff Boycott. West Indies 


retained the World Cup for the 
second time and Viv Richards was 
named Man of the Match. Clive Lloyd 
lifted the World Cup for the seconct 
time. 


1983 World Cup 
Venue : England 
Fer tne est time, inca entered the 
semi-finals. India beat England, led 
by Bob Willis. West Indies once 
again entered the finals after beating 
New Zealand. India won the match 
after beating West Indies in the finals. 
Mohinder Amarnath was named Man 





England, 


Sunil Gavaskar. 





Cup. 


1992 World Cup 


Venue : Australia and New Zealand 
Paistan entered th nas ater boating New 


1987 World Cup 
Venue : India and 
Pakistan 
Foor the fist tine, a Wore 
Cup was held outside 
In the semi-finals, 
England beat India led by 


beat Pakistan led by Imran 
Khan. In the finals, Australia 
beat England led by David Gower. David was, 
‘Man of the Match. Allan Border lifted the World 


‘Kapil Dev, withthe 1963 World Cup, being 
congratuatedby tothen Pam kaistr Ms Gand 





of the Match, Kapil Dev lifted the World Cup. 


he World Cup of 1996 

is hosted by India 
Pakistan andSrilanka. There 
are twelve countries 
participating, including the 
new-comers U.A.E, Kenya 
and Holland, The twelve 
teams are divided into two 
groups. Group A and Group 
B. Group A—India, Australia, 
West Indies, Srilanka, 
Zimbabwe and Kenya. 
Group B - Pakistan, New 
Zealand, England, South 
Africa, Australia and Sri 
Lanka are the hot favourites 
to win the World Cup. 
However, we wish India 
would win it 


Australia 


Zealand, England beat South Africa and entered 


the finals, Pakistan beat England in the finals. 
| Wasim Akram was the Man of the Match, Imran 


| Khan ited the crystal World Cup 


Compiled by P.A. Pradeep 
and P.A. Pramod, 
Bangalore - 560 021 
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Raja: What is 
red and goes tic- Raja What Is 
toc? red and goes tic- 

Rani: | don't toc? 
know. 


Raja: An apple. 
Rani: An apple 
doesn't go tic-toc. cock Be time, 
Raja: The tic- e red was to 


; D 
toc was only to Sone you 
confuse you. 
Raja: What is red and goes tic-too? ‘ 
Rani: A red clock! 


Raja: No, a banana! Both the red and the tic-toc were to confuse 
you! 


Raja: No, a 


. Rani: An 
te 





Deepti H. Bhagia, aged14, 
AP. 











twas the year 1852, British Word. 

surveyors were making maps of 
northern India, and sighted a white othing was known of 
peak standing higher than the rest, far this mountain for many years 
away to the north, 
They used trigno- 
metry, a branch of 
methematics to 
calculate the height 
of the peak, and 
discovered that it 
was the highest 
mountain in the 
world, 

Mount Everest, 
















“pion of Gren 
snore Tonia 
now well-known as 
the highest peak in 
the world conquered 
by Hillary and 
Tenzing, lies in the 
Himalayas, between 
Nepal and Tibet. itis 
29,028 feet high, andl 
)was named in honour 

of 


Everest, who was the surveyor However, during the second half of the 
general in India at the time of nineteenth century, mountaineers 
its discovery. The Tibetans have _beganto explore the Himalayas. And 
their own name for the peak, it was only in the next century that 
however. They call it Chomolungma, British mountaineers made plans to 
meaning Mother Goddess of the _ climb the Everest peak. 








ee 











Attempts were made between 1921 
and 1933 to climb the peak.The first 
lexpedition was merely to test the 
terrain, soto speak. The mountaineers 
‘carried provisions and tents with ther 
Jon the backs of mules. When the 
lexpedition reached the high mountain 
passes, the mules were replaced with 
ponies and yaks. Finally, when they 
reached terrain where they couldn't 
take animals with them anymore, they 
used the services of mountain g 
‘called sherpas, who carried the load: 
on their backs, Each exped! 
reached higher than the previous ones 
did, Soon, climbers became fe 
with some common problems that the 
Everest would pose to any expedition 


D ting intr months very cota 
vind blows southwards across 
Tibet. It is not possible to climb very 
high during this time. And during 
summer months, a very wet monsoon 
wind blows across the rang 




































bringing with it heavy rains and snow. 
Climbing through snow can be very 
tricky. 

Another problem was the lack of 
oxygen, as one climbed higher and 
higher. 

In 1953, New Zealander Sir 
Edmund Hillary and a Nepalese 
Sherpa, Tenzing Norgay finally 


ice that first conquest, many 

S otter mourners, bah men 

of Everest The Wrst woman to cm 

the peak was Janko Tabol,  dpanase 

min 1080. Bacher Pa’ was 
cman om ina to do so 














wor 
the first 









Thus, it seems to us that there 

place Man cannot go, if he 
puts his mind to it. Everest has 
stood through time, watching 
generations of humans living out 
their fives. But it is only in the 
twentieth century, that it saw Man 

summit! 





SANDY 





T is happened tome when | was 
studying in the fourth standard. 
My school always closes at 3 p.m. 
and the students leave for home 
immediately. Everyday my father 
used to pick me up from school. 

One day, when I was waiting as 
usual near the gate for my father, a 
well-dressed middle-aged man 
beckoned to me. He said that he 
was a friend of my father’s, and as 
my father was busy, he had been 
asked to take me home. | followed 
the man hoping that he was really 
my father's friend, 

After a few minutes | noticed that 
he was taking me in the wrong 
direction. When | questioned him 
where he was taking me, the man 
snapped at me, "Shut up and 
follow me!" very rudely. | was very 
frightened. Suddenly | saw a 








| 


BEAR Eo 
STRANGERS 


middle-aged woman approaching. 
us. Iran to her shouting, "Mummy, 
mummy!" The man took to his 
heels and vanished down the road. 
The kind-hearted lady took me 
home in her car. When | went home 
| found that father had rushed to 
the police station. My mother 
thanked the lady profusely. 
| learnt two lessons from this 
experience. 1. Never follow a 
stranger. 2. The man was possibly 
attracted by my gold earrings. 
Never wear gold unless your 
parents are with you. 
Radhika Subramaniam, 









Coimbatore - 641 018. 











[Dear Editor, 

@ 1 agree with Rashmi Kulkarni 
(January '96 issue). Many zoos do 
‘not maintain animals properly. I still 
remember having visited the 
\Jijimata Udyan Zoo in Byculla, 
Bombay. The cages were very dirty 
and the animals did not have proper 
shelters to protect them from the sun 
and rain. We saw many children and 
even adults, throwing paper and 
‘stones on them, 

But the Mysore Zoo was a study in 
‘contrast, The animals were healthy 
and clean, and moving around happily. 
Anyone found teasing animals was 
locked up in an empty cage for an hour, 
Twish all zo0s did this, 

Those zoos that are not able to 
maintain proper standards should be 
asked to close down, and the animals 
should be set free in the forests 
where they belong. 

Madan Mohan, 
Kalyan 421 306. 





Dear Editor, 

@ [completely agree with Vrinda 

'V. (November 95 issue), In every 

part of the country and the world 

today, animals are being exploited by 

man for his selfish needs. 

Animals struggle for survival, and 

‘when Man does not have the capacity 

to create life, how can he kill? 
Rashmi Rama Rao, aged 16, 

Bangalore. 


Dear Editor, 
@ 1 do not agree with Padmii 
Raman(January issue). It is okay to 
feature animals in the media 
provided they are treated well. 
Sriniketan, aged 15, 
B.B.H. School, Bangalore. 








Dear Editor, 
@ Don't you think it is better to 
sterilize stray dogs on the streets 
than to kill them? The brutal way in 
which they are killed is horrible, 
Aren't stray dogs living beings too? 
Rasika Venkat, aged 12, 
N.P.S., Bangalore. 


Dear Editor, 
@ When political leaders come to 
our town to preside over functions, 
the city becomes very neat and tidy. 
But the inconvenience caused by 
changing bus routes is so great. 
Children cannot reach their schools 
in time. 
S. Kiruthika, aged 11, 
Madurai 20. 


Dear Editor, 
@ The lovely city of Bangalore is 
severly affected by an acute power 


VLE 


Y 
shortage. 
But when I visited Funworld, 1 
noticed an array of dazzling lights 
and many games that consume 
heavy electricity. Isn't it a waste of 
electric power? 
Chaitra S., aged 10, 
Frank Anthony Public School, 
Bangalore. 





Dear Editor, 

(One hot afternoon, my friends 
and I were wandering through the 
market place to buy new uniforms 
and shoes. The heat was unbearable, 
and all of us felt tired and drained. 








cox 





Have you noticed how much hotter 
summer is each year? It is because 
of the Greenhouse effect that traps 
heat within the earth's atmosphere. 
We have nobody but ourselves to 
blame for this? We are misusing our 
environmen’ instead of protecting it 

for future gen *rations, 
Dines'* George, aged 13, 
Sombay 400 703. 


Dear Editor, 
@ The recent controversy over the 
hawala issue came as a shock not 
only to India, but to the whole world. 
Itis a great shame to the millions of 


‘Animale in coptvy 


us who go to vote every 

five years, So intense was 

the hero-worship by his 

fans, that they did not 

bother about the serious 

warges against Sunjay Dutt. 

His fans extended their support to 

him while he was imprisoned. 

Corruption in high places is quietly 

suppressed, without being questioned. 
Where is our country going’ 

K, Savitha, aged 14, 

D.A. V. B.HLE.L. School, 

Ranipet. 





Dear Editor, 
@ Yesterday I was watching TV. 
and a jallikattu(or bullfight) was 
going on, The bulls were quite afraid 
of the huge crowd around them, and 
began charging at all and sundry. 
‘There was a huge stampede. Many 
people were injured. These kinds of 
sport are dangerous, as well as cruel 
for the animals involved, 
R, Nithya, std. VI, 
Avila Convent, Coimbatore. 
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FOR A CAR! 


A‘ black limousine 
in which the Italian 

| dictator Benito Mussolini 
| took Adolf Hitler touringin 
Italy before World War I 
was sold ata London auction for 


| £241,500 ($ 370,800). The 















Lancia Astura Lungo, 
which is decorated with 
the Nazi and Italian fascist 
symbols even now, was 

built especially for 
Hitler's vi 











| 
May, | 
1938, to cement the | 
Pact of Eelbetween | 
the two nations, The 
limousine had been 







stored in a barn in 
Tealy until 1980, 
when restoration 
began. 

Iewas bought by 
ananonymous telephon 


der. 








harlie Chaplin's trademark 

hat and cane, and the desert 

robe worn by Peter 0’ Toole in the 
film ‘Lawrence of Arabia’ were 
|among the star items sold at an 
|auction of film memorablia in 
London's Chris 


SALE 





v FOR 
ef! " 

a oy FILA 
& et ties Auction 
AR House. The two 
= a Fi items from 
Zz =" Chaplin's tasci- 
ra he 


nating collection of artefacts were 
sold for more than £44,750, O' 
Toole's desert robe went for 
£12,000, while flying models of the 
‘Superman’ hero Christopher 
Reeve were snapped up for 
something between £2,000 and 
£6,000. | 

Other Chaplin items, collected 
and preserved by Chaplin's half 
brother Wheeler-Dryden, included 
a two-piece tan wool military 


FA 


uniform which was made for the | 
film, ‘The Great Dictator. 
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RECIPE 






Capsicum 
Special 









Rureet STUDENTS 
age cepsicum (cu into HOUSEWIVES &,- 
EMPLOYEES 





| large tomato | anybody can learn this, 

interesting and useful course 
(Age 6 to 60) 

Come on! Write your address 

and put a 2/-Rs. Stamp inside 

the cover, mail it, for details, 






large onion ( 






4 tsp. chill po 






| tsp. pepper pow 






1 thsp. oi 
Salt to taste 











How to make it 





Heat the oil in 2 
the onions and roast 
capsicum and stir it for one 
Then add the tomatoe: 
powder and 
two minutes 





ightly. Add tne 
mute 
















A.J. ART COURSE 
NOS, Gd MAR ROAD, DHANDEESWARAM, 
‘VEUCHERTY, MADRAS 600 042 





or chapathis. 






S. Sridevi, std. VIN 
S.S.VM., Bangalore - 4. 
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Life Truths 








There ‘once lived a salt 
merchant named Krishna 
Every Friday, he used to take 
bags of salt loaded on the 
back of an ass and sell them 
at the market place. Krishna 
was a devout man, who 
prayed to God very often. 
One Friday, as he was on 
his way to the market with 
his bags of salt, it began to 
rain heavily. The satt in the 
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bags began to dissolve in 
the rain water, and soon, the 
bag was empty. He was 
very upset. 

“What is the use of pray- 
ing to God when he doesn’t 
protect me in my time of 
need?” he thought bitterly, 
“My week's profit has ais- 
solved away, and he has no 
pity on me,”" 


















Thus . blaming God tor his 
misfortune, Krishna tumed 
back the way he had 
come. Suddenly, he 
was surrounded by a 

gang of five robbers. 

One of them said, 

“Give us all your 

money." 

“Ihave no money 
with me,” said Krishna, 
“All the salt that | had 
taken to sell at the mar- 
ket was washed away in’ 
the rain, ’* 

The robbers did not be- 
lieve him. 

“’Give us your money,’” 
they said again, “Or we'll kill 
you 

Ihave no 
money, "’Krishna said again, 
“You may take my ass and 
my belongings if you wish.”* 

This only angered the 
robbers even more. They 
said, "How dare you come 
here without money and 
waste our time? We'll kill 
you."” 

And they raised their guns 
to shoot at him. 


Bat wnat wos this? Not a 
gun was able to fire a shot! 










The rain had wet the gun- 
Powder in the guns and 
made them useless! 

The robbers cursed their 
luck, and went away, 
krishna heaved a sigh of 
relief and thanked God, 

“if God had not caused 
it to rain,” he thought, "I 
would have been robbed of 
my money anyway, and 


And he went home, fully 


convinced of the powers of 
God. 


Prof. P. A. Seetharaman. 
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pear Grandma Woon, 

1 hon fend ho 
ihe tt The othe me 
bat dont Ie each ener 
tub, but 1 en succeed 
becouse of their jealousy 
fovends coh ater 

Meghna, Rombay 

wet 
Dey 00 hard 0 unt your fads 
a era be, und ou oy your bnt hee 
fod nd to bth otha 
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Dear Grandma Worm, 
Tam a regular veader of Gokulam. But 
my parents have stopped getting me the 
Inagazine as they feet it will affect my studies, 
Please cla something about it for I don't want 

fo miss any issue of Gokulam, 
Rajeep, Bangalore - 5 





Pear Rajeep, 
| Have you ever neglected your studies for 
{Gotulam? Maybe that’s why your parents 





Tve stopped baying the magazine, Convince 
them that you will not neglect your studies, 
and study hard to0. Fam 

how sincere you are, they'll buy you Gokulam 
themselves, 


when they see 





Dear Grandma Worm, 
Tam good at my studies and in music, My 
problem is my colour — 1am the dar 
in clas 

beauty only white skin? 
Sree Vidya, aged 13, Kerala, 





Is 





My classmates keep teasing » 


T understand your problem, All 
of us want to be “fair and beautiful, Though, 
‘beauty his absolutely no relation to the colour 
of your skin, being fair seems to be rated 
higher than it should, Most of us Indians have 
dark, golden skin, which is beautiful in ise, 
We should be proud of it 

‘And must tell you, beauty comes only 
from within. A person ean be a great-looker, 
but may not look beautiful if there's no 
character within. Cultivate good, happy 
thoughts, read well, snd he considerate te 
others. As life passes you by, its not your face. 
‘but your character that will help you as you 
0 along, 






























GRANDMA WORM’S PAGES 





Dear Grandma Worm, 
Tam very talkative. 1 can seem 10 stop 
talking, even in class. It may seem a funny 
problem to you, but whenever our monitor 
submits a list of those who talk in class to the 

teacher, my name is at the top. 
‘M. Vidhyalakshmi, Std IX, Dindigul, 


Dear Vidhya, 

‘Yes I know - there are some people who 
‘can't seem to stop talking! But since you find 
ita problem, there's only one way to tackle it 
= stop talking! Before you open your mouth 
{to say something, stop t0 think - is it really 
necessary to say i, or ist just apiece of gossip 
‘Become conscious of what you are sayin 
‘and I am sure you can control your tatk- 
problem 














Dear Granima Worm, 
1 have been in Uganda for the past five 
‘months, There are only three Indian girls in 
‘my school, und they are from the north and 
speak ini tried 10 make friends with them, 
but they are acting snooty. 1 feel quite hurt 

Is it because Iam from the south? 
‘Shwetha, aged 13, Uganda, 


Dear Shwetha, 

People can be unintentionally hurtful 
Whatever may be their reasons for acting 
snooty, I think you should stop trying so bard 
to be friends with them. Make friends wit 
the other girls there. 


Dear Grandma Worm, 
‘am very lazy. When 1 return from school. 
‘my mother tells me to keep my shoes, bag. 
tc. im their places. But I dom’ seem to do it 
at all. Instead, 1 sit and read books. 
RS. Pranesh, 
Bombay. 


Dear Pranesh, 
‘You have acknowledged 
that you are lazy. Now you 


first have to put your mind 
to it and do the things you 
are supposed to do, 
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‘Dear Grandma Worm, 
1 have just changed schools. In my old 
school, | used to stand firs, but here. 1 seem 
to.be coming second all the time! 1 feel quite 
Jealous of the first ranker and I hate hen. 1 

‘can’ control it, What can I do? 
VS. Sathya, aged 12. 


Dear Sathya, 

Jealousy isa feeling youcan’t control, But 
it is something you can do without. I's not 
that gie’s fault that you are coming second, 
is it? You could probably do better in your 
lessons. Think of it as a challenge and try 10 
do better, 

If you put all that energy you use to be 
jealous (negative emotions use alt of energy, 
‘you know), into your studies, I am sure you'll 
fare better! 


Dear Grandma Worm, 
4 lean Camatic music. When 1 practise 
‘at home, some of the children in my building 
come into my house and tease or immitate me, 
1 don't want to stop learning music. What 
shall Ido? 
Krithika Narayanan, aged 11, Bombay. 


Dear Krithika, 

‘When you practise your singing at home, 
ask your mother or an adult who is at home 
not to allow your friends to disturb you, 
‘Otherwise, their teasing should not bother you, 
and you should continue music lessons since 
you like them so much, 


Grandma Worn. 
Address your problems 





C/o 
Cotulam, 
tkkaduthangal, 
Madras - 97. 





Worm, 





to Grandma 
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playing in the rain and getting wet. 
And Sister loved to put pots and 
pans out in the rain to collect rain 
water. One morning, before going 
to school, Sister suggested to 
Brother, “Let's put this pan out in the 
rain! We'll see how full it gets when 
we get back from school! 

"Great idea! | want to drink the 


‘thad been raining for a week now. 
Sister and Brother Undir loved 
rain water when we get back from 
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school!” Brother agreed. 

Normally they walked to school, 
but during the rainy season they took 
the school bus. While they were 
waiting at the bus stop, Ponni Mouse 
came there and jumped in a puddie 
just next to Sister, splashing her with 








“" 
B You forgotten 
you must.say 2 


slush! "Hey! You've ruined my schoo! 
uniform!” protested Sister. But Ponni 
only laughed. 

Soon the bus came. There was a 
scramble to get in as it had begun 
to drizzle. Brother Undir got a seat 
at the back of the bus. Sister 
managed to get a window seat 
Ponni noticed. She came up to Sister 
and said, "Give me your window 
seat! | love sitting next to the 
window! 


Sister had just been 
splashed by Ponni. She didn't 
want any further trouble. So she 
got up and sat down in another 

‘seat at the back of the bus near 

Brother. Poni looked annoyed. 

“I wanted you to sit next to me. 

Why did you go to the back’ 
Sister did not know what to say. 

‘She was a lot more sensitive than 
Poni. Ponni's reaction upset 
her, $0 Sister came back and sat 
‘next to Poni to prevent her from 
feeling rebutted. 





y the afternoon it had stopped 

raining. But the day was still 
dark and cloudy. The playground 
was wet and squishy and quite 
deserted. Mostof the litle mice were 
playing indoors during their schoo! 
lunch break. 














‘THE UNDIR STORIES %. 














Brother Undirs class was playing ey 
‘a game called Drumming Desks. It ( ( 
was a riotous version of musical 
chairs. There was no music. 
Only alotof noise. One of the 
mice had to volunteer to drum 
fon the teacher's table, facing 
the blackboard, | While 
drumming he was supposed 
to shout, 

‘Drumming desks! 
Drumming desks! 


that 

Mouse is!" 

complained 

Brother Undir, 
running between 


Jump around you pesky pests! the desks in class. 
Run about, scream and shout! ‘And to think that he is a new kid 
Climb a desk or get left out! in our class! remarked Raja, 
The others in the game had to run jumping onto a desk in the last row. 
around the desks as long as the "Even | wasn't that bad when | was 
drumming continued. No one was "ew!" 
allowed tostand stil, Themomentthe _"Raja is much better than Minor! 
drumming stopped, you had to finda agreed Laddu who had taken a lot 
desk to climb up on. The last one tof bullying from Minor, Laddu was 
find a desk was out and had tobe the the baby of the class. He was the 
drummer for the next round, Normally shortest and the youngest, And 
all this was accompanied by alot of Minor had found him a very 
screams and shouts, convenient target for bullying, 
Today, however, they were all _ "He's not really new in the true 
talking about Minor while running sense. Failing his final exams 
between the desks. Drumming Desks _ doesn't seem to embarrass him at 
was rather subdued. It was Minor * alll” Kaaju said, 
Mouse, and not the wet weather, that I heard that his parents actually 
had put a damper on their game, requested the Principal to detain 
Minor was a failed student who had him! They thought he was that bad 
been allotted their section. at studies!” Laddu remarked. 
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“Wish he had got the other 
section. I's a pity he was sent to 
our class.” Brother said in disgust, 
drumming hard on Teacher's table, 
not looking at any of the others. 










ust then there was a loud 
thumping on the classroom 
door. The door burst open and Minor 
waltzed in with a swagger. The 
others froze, Brother Undir looked 
at Laddu. Poor Laddu looked 
particularly pale. 

“How come I'm being excluded 


from all the ffin?” Minor demanded. 
"Come here little Laddu. Have you 
forgotten to bow?” he thundered. 

Terrified, Laddu bowed low. “Is 
that all? Have you forgotten what you 
must say? Come on. say ‘Yes 
Master'!” Minor demanded. 

Laddu was too tongue-tied to 
respond. So Minor caught his left 
elbow and scraped it up and down 
several times on the class room wall 
It began to bleed. Everyone was 
stunned. 

“Don't you dare tell anyone it was 
me! You fell down and scraped your 
elbow! Don’t forget! Or you'll have 
to face me again!” threatened Minor. 





He was about to leave the class 
room, when he suddeniy remembered 
about Maths homework. He 
grabbed Brother's school bag and 
pulled out the Maths homework 
Notebook from it. In no time at all, 
Minor copied all the five sums that 
Brother had done, flung Brother's 
notebook back at him, and left. 

Brother didn't know what hit him. 
Slowly he picked up his maths 
homework notebook and stuffed it 
back in his school bag. Everyone 

was silentin class. Noone wanted 

to stay there any longer. 

Luckily the bell rang and itwas 

time for their singing class. 

Ll. ater in the evening, Brotrer 
told Papa and Mama 
Undir about Minor. Sister was 
also listening. “He seems tobe a 
terrible bully!” remarked Sister. 
“How come your class hasn't done 
anything about it? Why don't al: of 
you get together and tick him off? 
Or you could at least have 
complained to Miss!” 

“And risk getting into further 
trouble with Minor! Not a chance!” 
said Brother. 

“I wouldn't let anyone bully me! 
You're all silly and scared little rats! 
Sister announced grandly. 

Brother ran up to Mama Undir ant 
protested. “We are not rats! We are 
nice itle mice! Mama! Look at Siste’! 
She's teasing me for no good 
reason!” 

Mama and Papa smiled. “Leave 
your little Brother alone!” Papa Undir 
suggested 








umes 

















‘Just then Laddu came in with his 
bandaged hand. “Is that where 
Minor scraped you?” asked Sister, 
looking concerned. 

"Yes, But I've come to play. | 
don't want to think about Minor!” 
replied Laddu. 

"Let's go outside to check how 
much rain water has been 
collected!” suggested Sister, 

“Hmm! Yes! | wanted to drink 
some!” agreed Brother. 

"That should be fun!" said Laddu 

So they trooped to where Sister 
had put out a pan to collect rain 
water. What fun they had! But, what 
was that? “Isn't that Mama calling 
you down?" Brother asked Sister 
Undir. 

Sister went down and saw 
that Ponni had come to 
play too. "Come on up 
and join us!" Sister 
said 

“Heck, no! | don't 
want to play silly games! 

I've brought a new pack of 

cards. | want to play cards 

with you! And let's leave 

your kid brother and his baby 

friend out!” Poni was her 
usual domineering self. Though 
Sister felt uncomfortable, she found 
herself unable to say no to Ponni 


















© Sister and Poni sat down to 
play cards. Ponni opened her 
ack and showed it to Sister Undiir 
Then, "Go and bring your pack! We'll 
put mine away!” ordered Ponni 
“Why? What's wrong with your 
pack?” Sister wanted to know. 
"Nothing's wrong! I's a lovely new 










pack! | want to keep it that way. 1 
just brought itto show you! We'lluse 
yours to play!" replied Poni 

Sister Undir did not reply. She 
went and got her pack. The cards 
were dealt. The girls began to play. 
Meanwhile Mama brought them 
some cream biscuits and popcorn 
Papa had made some nice lemon 
juice with plenty of sugar in it. He 
handed out two glasses to Sister and 


Le's pur 
this Pan out 
imtherginyt 
<i Yt 














Ponni, Then he called out to the two 
boys to come and get their share. 
Meanwhile Mama made some 
steaming hot coffee for Papa and 
herselt 

"Do your parents always walt 
upon you? And you have a silly 
Brother to top it alll” sniggered Poni. 
But she drank up the juice and ate 
up the biscuits, nevertheless. 

Sister did not know what to say. 
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“Perhaps | ought to feel ashamed of 
my family! But | don't! | don't!” she 
shuffled and dealt the cards. Sister 
won the first game. In the second 
game Ponni began to cheat, Sister 
noticed. "Hey! Youcan't take a peek 
atthe cards!” protested Sister Undir 

"You can't stop me! I'm a quest in 
your house! You aren't supposed to 
be rude to me!” replied Poni coolly 

Ponni won the second game, but 
by cheating. Sister did not feel like 


Give methis req one! 
~ 








playing cards any more, She wanted 
to join Brother and Laddu and check 
out the rain water. But what was she 
to do with Ponni around? 

“Let's play something else. What 
about joining the boys?” she 
suggested 





“Hey! | don't play with silly little 
boys! Don't you have anything better 
to do? It's very boring at your place. 
Why don’t you show me what hair 
bands you have?” Ponni asked 


© Sister took Poni to her room 

They opened Sister's cupboard 
and pulled out all her hair clips and 
hair bands. 

"Give me this red one! And this 
‘one made of white lace!” demanded 
Poni picking up two of Sister's 
favourite hair bands. 

BUL Noles Hike them tool | 
save them up for wearing on special 

‘occasions! They are my best ones!" 
protested poor Sister, 
“Sure! It's obvious that they are 
your best ones! Why do you think 
\ picked them? Don’t you know 
that | have real good taste!” 
declared Poni 
By now Sister was close 
to tears, How she wished 
that Ponni would go away! 
She was getting well and truly 
bullied by Ponnil And to think she 
had teased poor Brother about 
allowing Minor to bully them! It was 
not so easy to protest if you were a 
polite person and if you cared about 
other people's feelings! 








‘To be concluded 
ANURADHA KHATI 
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UNIT PLAN 


A plan specially designed for the woman above 18 years of age: 
Your daughter, sister, niece, grand-daughter or 
anyone you love. Even yourself. 
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